Narcissa scolded her and at last prevailed on her to He
down after dinner. And here she had dozed while the -
drowsy afternoon wore away, and waked to lengthen-
ing shadows and a sound of piano keys tooched softly,
below stairs. "I've slept all afternoon/9 she told her-
self, In a'sort of consternation; yet she lay for a time
yet while the curtains stirred faintly at the windows
and the sound of the piano came up mingled with the
jasmine from the garden and with the garrulous even-
song of sparrows from the mulberry trees In the back
yard. She rose and crossed the hall and entered Nar-
cissa^s room? where the child slept In Its crib. Beside
him the nurse dozed placidly. Miss Jenny tiptoed out
and descended the stairs and entered the parlor and
drew her chair out from behind the piano. Narcissa
stopped playing.

"Do you feel rested?59 she asked "You shouldn^t
have done that this morning.**

"Fiddlesticks/9 Miss Jennie rejoined. "It always
does me good to see all those fool pompous men lying
there with their marble mottoes and things. Thank the
Lord, none of ?em will have a chance at me. I reckon
the Lord knows His business, but I declare, sometimes
. . . Play something/9

Narcissa obeyed, touching the keys softly, and Miss
Jenny sat listening for a while. The evening drew subtly
onward; the shadows in the room grew more and more
palpable. Outside the sparrows gossiped in shrill
clouds. From the garden jasmine came In to them
steady as breathing, and presently Miss Jenny roused
and began to talk of the child. Narcissa played quietly
on, her white dress with its black ribbon at the waist
vaguely luminous in the dusk, with a hushed sheen like
wax. Jasmine drifted and drifted; the sparrows were
still now^ and Miss Jenny talked on In the twilight
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